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Sham'd their Afpecte with ftore of childifn drops: 
Thefe cyes,which neuer fbed remorfcfoll teare, 
No,whcnmy Pother Yorke,and£ffeW wept* , 
Toheare thepktious moane that Rutland made 
When black-fac*d Clffird fhooke his fword at him. 
Nor when thy warlike Father like a Childe, 
Told the fad ftorte of my Fathers death, 
And twenty times, made paute to fob and weepc: 
That all the ttanders by had wet their chcekes 
Like Trees bedafhd with rainc. In that fad time, 
My manly eyes did fcorne an humble teare : 
And what thefe forrovves could not thence exhale, 
Thy Beauty har.h,and made them blinde with weeping. 
I neuer fucd to Friend, nor Enemy : 
My Tongue could neuer Icarne fwcet fmoothing word. 
But now thy Beauty is propos'd my Fee, 
My proud heart fues,and prompts my tongne to fpeakc. 

She hckffs fcvrnfullj at him. 
Teach not thy lip fuch Stome $ for it was made 
For killing Lady, not for fuch contempt* 
If thy reuengcfull heart cannot forgiue, 
Loe hecre I lend thee this fhnrpe-pointed S word-j 
Which if thou pleafe to hide in this true brcft, 
And let the Scmlc forth that adoreth thee, 
1 fay it naked to the deadly ftroke, 
And humbly begge the death vpon my knee, 

HeUyes hi* he(i open, fhe offers At with his feord. 
May do not paufe : For I did kill King Hcnric, 
But 'twas thy Beauty that prouokedmc* 
Nsynovv difpatch : 'TwasI thatftabb^yongE^tt/, 
Bu| 'twas thy Hcau enly face that fet me on. 

Shefahth Sword, 
Take vp the Sword againe,or take vp mc # 

An. Arife DifTcmbler, though I wifti thy deatbj 
I will not be thy Executioner. 

Rick Then bid mc kill my felfe>and I will do it* 

Ah. I haue already. 

Rich. That was in thy rage:' 
Sp=ake it againc,and cuen with the word, 
This hand, which for thy loue, did kill thy Loue, 
Shall for thy loue,ki!l a farrc truer Loue, 
To both their deaths fiiak thou be accefiary, 

tAn* I would I knew thy heart. 

%lch* 'Tis figured in my tongue* 

An. I feare mc,both are falfe* 

^ck Then neuer Man was true. 

An, Wc]I,weII,put your Sword. 

TZjch. Say then my Peace Is made. 

ft^fi, ThacOiak thou know heereafter« 

Rich* But fhall I liuc in hope* 

An. All men I hope Hue fo, 

Vouchfafe toweare this Ring. 

Rich. Lookehow my RingincompaflTeth thy Finger^ 
Eucn lb thy Ereft inclofeth my poore heart : 
Weare boih of them, for both ofthem arc chinc« 
And if thy poore deuoted Seruant may 
But beg one fauour at thy gracious hand, 
Thou doft eonfirnic his happineffe for cuer- 

An* What is it? 

Rick That it may pleafe you leaue thefe fad defignes, 
To him that hath moft caufe to be a Mourner, 
And prefently repayre to Crosbie Houfe i 
Where (after I haue folcmnly interr'd 
At Cbeitfey MonaftVy this Noble King f 
And wcthisGrauc with my Repentant Teares) 
J will with all expedient duty fee yow,, 


For dhicrs vnknowne Reafons, I WeedU — ~ 
Grant me this Boon. ' 

Ax. With all my hcart.and much i c & 
To ice you are become lo penitent. ^too, 
Trejfel and S*r%,go along with mc. 

Rich* Bid me fir well. 

An, J Tis more then you defer Ue * 
But lince you teach me how to flatter you 
Imagine 1 haue faide farewell already. ' 

Exit tip$ tvitU 

Gent. Towards Chertfey, Noble Lord? % > 
Rich. No: to White Friars.thcre attend mv 

Was euer woman in this humour woo'd ? C**r[t 
Was euer woman hi thirhumour wonne? 
He haueher,butlwill notkeepeherlon* 
What? I thackilTd her Husbanded hii father 
To take her in her hearts cxEreameft hate 1 
With curfes in her mouth, Teares in her eyes 
The bleeding witneffeoftuy hatred by, % 
HauingGod^her Confciencc,and thefe b OTiftalnfl 
And I, no Friends to backe my fuite withall ° * 
But the plaine Diuelljand diiTcmbling lookes ? 
And yet to vrinnc her? All the world to notify 
Hah! *> a 
Hath fiie forgot alreadie that braue Prince' 
B&m^ei Lord, whom I(fomc three montbes Cma\ 
Stab d in my angry mood, at Tewkesburv? ' 
A fwceter, and 3 louelier Gentleman, * 
FrarrVd in thcprodigallity of Nature : 
Yong, Valiant, Wife,and (no doubtjrjghtRoya! 
The ^acious World caqnot againc atToord : ' 
And wilt flie yet abafe her eyes on me, 
That cropt the Golden prime of this fwcet Prince, 
And made her Widdow to a wofull Bed? 
Oh me, whofe All not equals Edmrds Moytie > 
On me s that halts, and am milhapen thus ? 
My Dukedome, to aBeggerly denier I 
I do miftake my per fon all this while ; 
Vpon my life flic find es(a] though I cannot^ 
My felfeco be a maru'llous proper man. 
He be at Charges for a I-ookbg-glaCTe, 
And enterta ine a fcorc or two of Taylors.* 
To fludy faQiions to adorne my body : 
Since I am crept in fatiour with my fdfr, 
I will maintain e it with fome littlecoft. 
But firft He turne yon Fellow in his Graue, 
And then return e lamenting to my loue» 
Shine out faireStinne, till I haue bought a gUf&j 
That I spay fee my Shadow as I paflfe. 


Scena Tertia* 


txiti 


Enter the Quttne Meihtr^Lwd Rimrh 
mdhordGraj. 

^HaueparienceMadam^her'sno doubt hisMaicfly 

Will foone recouer his accuflom'd health* 

Gray. In that you brook e it ill,it makes him worfe, 
Therefore for Gods fake entertai ne good comfott, 
And cheere his Grace with quicke and merry eyes 

Qu 1 If he were dead.what would betide on me • 

> Gr*} 
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But 


^-^-^TT^whftt would betide on me? 
f^SSSS^ WITeof fuch . Lord. 

M ha« blcft you with a goodly Son, 

TLv Comforter, when he is gone. 
K 1 kW he is vong ; and his minority 

^ j< M concluded he (hull be Proreflor? 
tf' j t js determin d,not concluded yet : 

Biter Btichingtmm afxi Vtrby. 

^ H , rc comes the Lord of Buckingham & Derby. 

SJ' Good time ofdavvnto your Roy all Grace. 

J,.; God make your Maierty ioyful,as you haue bin 

0« * f heCoMntefle %Aw;^good my Lof Derbj. 
T^irEOod prayer, w 2i fcaiYely fay,Am«n. 
W' ; J<r ^DOiwithflabdiflg fhec's your wife, 
i 0 d loues noc me, be you good Lord alfur d, 
IhiKLiotyouforher P rOLld ^rogmut, 

^ I dobefeech you .either not belecuc 
Tbcenuious (landers of her falfc Accufcrs : 
nri f|hcbcaccus'd on true report, 
Beare with her weakncfle^hich Ithmke proceeds 
c wC iveay«Tdfickncffc 1 and no grounded malice, 

Qiu Saw you the King to day my Lord of Derbj* 

fyr* But now theDukeofBuckinghamandl, 
Aiccome from vifiting his Maiefty. 

Qty. What likely hood of his amendment Lords. 

~*$uc\ Madam good hope.hispracefpeaks chearftilly.- 

Qu] God grant him health.did you confer wiih him? 
IMadamjhcdefircstomakcattonemeotj 
Be eweene the Duke of Glouitcr,and your Brothers, 
And betvvecne them, and my Lord Chamberlaine, 
And [lent to warne them to his Royall prefence. 

Would all were welljbut that will ueuer be, 
Ifcanrour happineffe is at the height. 

Enter Rkhnrd* 


Rick They dome wrong,and E will not indure it, 
Who is it that complaincs vnto the King, 
Thar I(forfooth) am fterne,and louc them not ? 
By holy P^h they louc liis Grace but lightly, 
Thatfillfciseares with fuch dtflcntious Rumors. 
Becaule I cannbtflitter ,and lodkc faire, 
Smile in mens faces,fmooth,deeeiuetand cogge, 
Duckc with French nods,and Apifti curccfie, 
I muft be held a rancorous Enemy. 
Cannot a phine man liue 3 and thinke no hat me, 
Bnuhu shis fimpic truth mti ft be abus'd, 
With filkcn^flycjinlinoating Iackes? 

Grej v To who in all this prefence fpeaks your Grace? 

Rich. To thee, thai hart nor Honefty^nor Grace : 
W&cn haue I iniurM thee? When done thee wrong ? 
Or thee? or thee? or any of your Faction i 
ApUguevponyou all. His Royall Grace 
(Whom God preferue better then you would wifh) 
Cannot be quiet fcarfe a breathing while, 
But youmuft trouble him with lewd complaints* 

^ Brother of Gioufier,you miftake the matter i 
TheKmgon his owne Royall d;fpofition a 
(And not prouok'd by any Sutor elfe) 
Ayming(beUke)at your mceriour hatred*i 


j TMatitTyour oiicward aftion fiiewes it folte 

Aaainft my CJiildrcn, Brothers,and my Selfe, 
f Makes him to fend, that he may learnc the ground . 
*Rkh* I cannot tdhthe world is growncio bad, 
That Wrens make prey, where Eagles dare not pearch. 
Since cucrie laekc became a Gentleman, 
There's many a gentle perfon made a lacke. 
■ Come, come,weknowyourmcamng Brother 

yoiTeTiuy my aduancemcot,and my friends: (Gloiter 
' God grantweneuer^y haue n.edeofyou. 

^,Meanetime,Godgraut S thatlhaueneedofyou. 

Our Brother is impriforVd by your meanes, 

My fclfediigrac ? d,andthe NobiUtid 

Held in contempt, while great Promotions 

Are daily gin™ to ennoble thole 

That fcarfe fome two dayes fincc were worth a Noble, 

By htm that rais*d me to this carcfull height, 
Fromthat contented h^p wbnh I inioy'd, 
I ncuer did incenfebis Maieftie 
A gain ft tl ie Duke of Clarence haue bin 
An carneft aduocate to plead for htm. 
My Lord you do me fhameftfll iniurie, 
Falfely to draw me in thefe vile fufpcflfci 

Rtch\ You may deny that you were not the meane 
Of my Lord HaftingsUiz irrprifonment, 

Rtti. She may my Lord,for* 1 — 

Rkb. She may Lord Rmerr, why who knowes not lo? 
She m3y do more fir then denying that : 
\ She may heJpe you to many faire preferments, 
And then deny her ayding hand therein, 
And lay thofe Honors on your high defert. 
1 What may flic not, (he may, I marry may (he. 

Ri# % What marry may fhc f 

Ric. What marrie may fhe ? Marrie with a King, 
A Batcheller, and a handfome firifding too, 
I wis your Grandam had a worfcr match. 

Jiff. My LordofGJoufterJ haue too long borne 
Your blunt vpbraidings^and your bitter feoffes : 
By heanen, I will acquaint his Maieftic 
Of thofe grcfle taunts that oft I haue endur'd* 
J had" rather beaCountrie fcruant maidc 
' Then a great Qucenc, with this condition, 
To be fo baited, fcorn'd, and flormed at, 
Small ioy haue I in being Englands Queene, 


Enter old ^ueene MargareU 

Mat, And fefned be that fmall, God I befecch him, 
Thy honor^ftatejand feareits due to me. 

Rick What? threat you me with telling of the King ? 
I will auoueh'r in prefence of the King : 
I dare aduenture to be fene to th'TowrCo 
Ti? time to fpeake, 
My paines are quite forgot* 

Margaret* Out Diuell, 
I do remember them too well ; 
Thou killd'ft my Husband Henriexn theTowc J r, , 
And Edward my poore Son,3t Tewkesburid 

Rich* Ere you were Qiieene, 
I,or your Husbaod King : 
I was a packe-horfe in hi* great afFairefi s 
A weeder out of his proud AduerfarieSj 
A Iiberall re warder of his Friends i 
To royalize his bloodj fpent mine ow^* 

Margaret, I and much better blood 
Then his^or thine* 

r Rkb., 


1/ 


